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A  MAN  WOULD  REJOICE...
A  M A N would rejoice to play with her,
JLJL Because of the muscularity or her sunburnt arms.
A man would rejoice to soften with a kiss
The feint of sarcasm in her frightened eyes.
Her hair is hair indeed, abundant, crisp and red.
Cropped in a mass against her stretching neck.
A man would rejoice to plunge his fingers in it,
And feel the outline of her clever head.
A man would rejoice to hold her little breasts,
So white are they, and made so delicately.
A man would rejoice to play with her body,
So frankly does she love the body's play.